SUMMER  JOBS 


TORONTO’S  LARGEST  LISTING 
OF  SUMMER  JOBS! 


As  usual,  at  this  time  of  year, 
university  students  are  busy 
looking  for  summer  jobs.  This 
year  the  search  seems  more 
important  than  ever  with  the 
threat  of  higher  tuition 
stimulating  students  into  job 
seeking  action.  The  object  of  this 
issue  of  SUMMER  JOBS  is  to 
inform  students  of  possible 
summer  jobs  and  to  allow  them 
to  leam  the  harsh  realities  of  life. 

One  of  the  favorite  and  most 
effective  ways  to  get  a summer 
job  is  the  technique  of  nepotism. 
This  popular  idea  has  been  used 
by  generations  of  this  country's 
influential  families  to  make  sure 
that  their  useless  and  infantile 


childeren  get  the  employment 
experience  nessecary  to  live  a 
life  of  luxury.  If  by  some 
strange  circumstance,  you  don't 
have  the  natural  god  given 
right  of  influential  parents,  you 
must  find  other  ways  to  get  a 
summer  job.  Another  way  of 
earning  money  for  tuition, 
popular  in  certain  groups  is  the 
technique  abbreviated  as 
A.Y.P.  or  ask  your  parents.  If 
you  have  the  natural  gift,  you 
have  no  need  for  a summer  job 
and  instead  of  doing  some 
personaly  gratifying  work  such 
as  travel  Europe  or  just  sleep 
untill  noon  and  party  your  face 
off.  If  this  technique  fails,  the 


next  best  thing  is  to  go  to  one  of 
the  many  student  offices  and  pick 
up  a friendly  piece  of  paper. 
Using  your  creative  writing 
techniques,  answer  the  questions 
on  this  sheet.  Remember  that 
although  this  applications  asks 
you  to  be  honest,  there's  no  real 
need.  If  successful,  OSAP  is  a 
proven  way  to  afford  a new  car. 
One  word  of  warning  though,  if 
you  really  need  the  money,  you 
won't  get  it  from  the  government. 
Unfortunately,  these  methods 
don't  always  work  for  everybody. 
If  need  be,  you  must  resort  to 
more  inhumane  ways  to  get  ajob. 
Luck  is  always  good  to  have  when 
looking.  If  you  send  out  100 


aplications,  you  might  get  ten 
phone  calls,  resulting  in,  if  luck 
is  on  your  side,  three  interviews. 
Despite  the  fact  that  you  won't 
get  any  jobs,  writing  resumes 
and  buying  clothes  for 
interviews  are  a good  way  to 
pass  away  the  summer  months. 
So,  to  sum  up  these  techniques, 
if  you  don't  have  rich  and 
influential  parents,  creative 
writing  skills,  or  the  luck  of  the 
Irish,  you're  shit  out  of  luck,  and 
you're  screwed  when  Mr. 
Pritchard  asks  for  a few 
thousand  bucks,  leaving  you  free 
to  become  a wino,  or  a graduate 
Ryerson  Engineer  (without 
banner).  Have  a good  summer!! 
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SUMMER  JOBS?:  WE  DON’T  HAVE  ANY  BUT  LOOK  WHAT  WE  CAN 


I am  an  english  major  currently  being 
held  hostage  by  members  of  the 
terrorist  group  known  as  the  Brute 

Force  Committee.  They  mugged  me 

during  orientation,  when  I tried  to  take 
a hardhat,  and  have  been  holding  me 
in  an  undisclosed  location.  Once  in  a 
while  they  throw  me  some  beer  and 
pizza  and  tell  me  to  "do  a Toike".  I 
can  not  be  held  responsible  for  my 
actions  as  they  have  kept  me  under 
physical  and  mental  duress  and  1 no 
longer  have  control  of  my  bodily 
functions.  This  is  my  last  Toike  and 
luckily,  since  I'm  an  English  major, 
missing  a year  of  classes  won't  hurt  my 
chances  of  getting  an  arts  degree. 


DO  WITH  ALL  ( 

As  this  is  my  final  toike,  be  warned, 
some  material  may  be  found  to  be 
offensive  or  degrading.  1 QUIT 

Soon  to  be  Postumously, 
The  Prisoner  of  Spirit 
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Up  at  my  cottage,  I have  some  really  strange  neighbours.  Our  cottages  are  on  this  beautiful  lake  called 
Kitlanta.  Everyone  owns  their  own  little  piece  of  beach,  and  every  is  happy,  right?  Wrong.  Two  of  the  beach 
front  cottagers,  who  aren't  really  aqua  inted  and  are  from  opposite  sides  of  the  lake,  are  avid  fishermen.  For 
years,  every  summer,  the  two  fisherm  'n  happily  went  about  their  activities,  not  paying  much  he  d to  each  other. 
A couple  of  years  back,  after  a particularly  bad  fishing  season,  one  neighbour  decides  to  put  buoys  out  to 
demarcate  what  he  considers  to  be  his  own  private  fishing  area.  The  other  fisherman  called  the  local 
Constabulary  to  complain  about  this  obviously  illegal  claim  to  communal  waters. 

All  right...  screw  the  metaphor.  Canada  decides  to  extend  its  jurisdiction  of  territorial  fishing  waters  to 
an  unprecedented  200  miles  off-shore.  All  the  other  countries  with  a vested  interest  in  the  Grand  Banks  decide 
to  bitch  and  whine  to  the  World  Courts  about  how  they  have  just  as  much  right  to  fuck  the  fish  stocks  as 
Canada.  End  result  is  that  Canada  keeps  it’s  200  mile  limit  and  continues  to  fish  until  someone  finally  figures 
out  the  principle  of  mass  balances.  That  is  to  say,  if  (Fish-in)  < (Fish-out)  then  eventually  there  would  be  no 
more  fish.  No  more  fish.  Then  no  more  fisheries.  Then  no  more  jobs.  A pretty  grim  picture.  So  Canada  finally 
gets  up  the  gusto  to  pull  the  proverbial  plug  on  the  Fishing  industry  until  such  time  that  the  Fish  stocks  are 
repeated.  It  turns  out  that  there  is  no  guaranty  that  this  will  ever  happen;  the  fish  may  be  gone  for  good.  Too 
little  too  late,  as  usual. 

The  next  chapter:  A couple  of  weeks  ago,  this  Spanish  fishing  boat  is  caught  in  what  Canada  still 
considers  to  be  it's  jurisdiction.  It  happens  to  be  a slow  press  day  so  the  Media  plays  up  the  incident  and  the 
circus  is  on.  Suddenly,  after  decades  of  over  fishing  and  abuse,  Canadians  everywhere  are  concerned  for  the 
well  being  of  some  smelly  Cod.  People  who  have  never  even  seen  the  Atlantic  Ocean  are  up  in  arms  against  the 
foreign  fishing  fiends.  The  east  coast  locals  form  veritable  lynch  mobs  to  greet  the  arrested  Spanish  fishermen, 
hurling  eggs  and  tomatoes.  Everyone  is  having  a blast  ( except  for  the  fish  and  the  Spaniards  ). 

So  what  is  the  point  of  all  this.  The  Media  get  their  stories.  Western  Canada  is  provided  with  yet  another 
cause  to  add  to  it’s  list.  East  coasters  are  allowed  to  focus  and  vent  a little  frustration  built  up  due  to  years  of 
past  and  promised  unemployment.  Finally,  the  government  of  Canada  is  just  looking  out  for  everyone’s  best 
interests.  What  really  was  the  point?  Nothing.  Should  the  press  be  escalating  the  issue  into  a one  that  merits 
riotous  behavior?  No.  Should  we  listen  to  this  same  press?  No.  Should  east-coasters  be  showering  these 
Spaniards  with  rotten  food  products?  No,  but  that’s  their  business.  Should  we  protect  the  Fish?  Yes.  Should  the 
government  be  arresting  these  foreign  invaders?  If  that’s  what  it  takes.  The  point  is  that,  for  once,  the 
government  is  doing  the  smart  thing,  the  right  thing,  and  everyone  else  has  assumed  their  role  of  dogfucker.  Go 
figure.  That's  the  news  and  I am  out  of  here. 


A slut  walked  into  a bar  with  a parrot  on  her 

shoulder  and  shouted  out 

loud.. ."Any  man  who  can  guess  the  exact 

weight  of  this  parrot  can  have 

sex  with  me  tonight".  The  bar  was  silent  for 

a few  seconds  until  a 

drunk  shouted  "four  tons".  The  slut  replied... 
"...close  enough!" 

Q:Why  do  men  give  their  dicks  names? 
A:Because  they  don’t  want  90%  of  their 
decisions  made  by  a complete  stranger 

Q:What’s  the  similarity  between  Michael 
Jackson  and  Ronald  McDonald? 

A:They  both  put  35-year-old  meat  into  10- 
year-old  buns! 

Q:  WhatA)  mopeds  and  fat  chicks  have  in 
common? 

A:  They're  both  a lot  of  fun  to  ride  until  your 
friends  see  you. 

I once  saw  a squirrel  on  the  way  to  work. 

and  I wondered  - 

who  would  hire  a squirrel. 

What  is  the  difference  between  a man  who 
falls  from  a 

20lh  floor  and  a man  that  falls  from  a 2nd 
floor? 

1)  When  a man  throw  himself  from  a 20th 
floor  you  hear: 

AAAAA  A AAAAIUiHHHHHHHHHH ! !!!!!! 
!!! SSPLAAAAAT! ! ! ! ! 

2)  and  when  a man  throws  himself  from  a 
2nd  floor  you  hear: 

SSPLAAAAAAATT! ! ! ! ! ! AAAAAA 

AAAHHHHHI IHHH! !!!!!!! 

Two  atoms  are  walking  down  the  street... 
First:  "I  think  I’ve  lost  an  electron!" 

Second: "Are  you  sure?" 
pirst:  "Yes,  I’m  positive!" 

What  do  you  gel  when  you  cross  a table  and 
a chair? 

Table  Chair  sinf-J 

>Why  is  there  a hole  on  the  end  of  a mans 
dick? 

>To  let  air  in  to  the  brain! 


The  vice-president  of  a small  company  had 
two  loyal  employees.  Mary  and  Jack. 

One  day  his  boss  told  him  that  he’d  have  to 

lay  one  of  them  off.  "But  how?" 

protested  the  V.P.  "Mary’s  terrific;  she’s 

been  here  for  ten  years.  And 

Jack's  a great  worker  with  a family  to 

support.  How  can  I choose  between 

them?" 

"Make  it  easy  on  yourself,"  said  the  boss. 
"Whoever  arrives  first 

tomorrow  morning— that's  the  one  who  gets 
fired." 

Dreading  what  he  had  to  do,  the  V.P.  spent  a 

sleepless  night.  At  8:55 

the  next  morning,  Mary  walked  into  the 

office.  "Mary,"  he  stammered,  "1  have 

some  very  difficult  news.  I've  worried  all 

night  about  it.  but  I.... I have  to 

lay  you  or  Jack  off." 

"Ah.  jack  off."  she  said.  "I've  got  a 
headache!" 

Two  nuts  were  walking  down  the  street,  one 
was  assaulted. 

Mary  had  a little  lamb. 

Mary  had  a duck. 

She  put  them  on  the  mantelpiece. 

To  see  if  they  would play. 

Q:What  does  marriage  and  tornadoes  have 
in  common? 

A:  At  first,  there's  a lot  of  suckihg  and 
blowing,  but 

sooner  or  later  you're  going  to  lose  your 
house. 

QrWhen  heterosexuals  get  married,  they  get 
a marriage  license.  What 
do  lesbians  get? 

A:  A liquor  flicker)  license! 

Why  couldn't  Helen  Keller  drive. 

She  was  a woman. 

Knock,  Knock 
Who's  There? 

Amy  Fisher,  BANG!! 


SEE  PAGE  6 


INDICTABLE  ISLE 

(sung  to  the  theme  of  Gilligan’s  Isle) 

Just  sit  right  back  and  you’ll  hear  a tale, 
A tale  of  a fateful  trip. 

That  started  from  a tropic  bar. 

The  drinks  were  two  for  one. 

The  Chief  was  a mighty  Caper  Guide, 

The  creeps  were  drunk  and  dumb, 

Seven  creeps  set  forth  to  grab  a tool. 

A Cast  Iron  Tool, 

A Cast  Iron  Tool. 

The  caper  started  getting  rough. 

The  entire  crew  got  booked, 

If  not  for  the  courage  of  the  Engineers, 
Their  pride  would  be  lost. 

Their  freedom  would  be  lost. 

The  creeps  got  released,  released  for  now. 
To  not  trespass  again. 

With  Da  Fearless  Chief, 

The  Beer  Myster. 

Money-Bags  Creep,  and  The  Stores, 

The  Blue  and  Gold. 

Puff  and  the  Cannoneer. 

Here  At  Indictable  Isle. 

No  Straws,  no  Shoes,  no  decent  food. 

Not  a single  luxury. 

Like  an  Arts  and  Science  feeble  brain, 

It’s  primitive  as  can  be. 

So  join  us  here  in  two  weeks  my  friends. 
You're  sure  to  get  a smile 
From  Seven  Stranded  Idiots, 

Here  on  Indictable  Isle. 


A Typical  Engineers  Weekend 

Oh  the  outlook  wasn’t  brilliant  for  those 
drunken  slobs  that  day, 

Sam  was  passed  out  on  the  floor  with 
Lynn  and  Lisa-May 

!00  bottles  lined  the  floor,  with  chip 
bags  strewn  about. 

And  Bobby  looked  a deathly  green, 
with  a bad  case  of  the  gout 

The  drunken  mates  ran  out  of  songs,  the 
DD’s  sat  and  cried 

The  girls  had  long  since  left  the  joint. 
Bill  was  caught  by  R.I.D.E. 

But  then  the  picture  quickly  changed, 
the  drunkards  started  cheers. 

For  in  through  windows,  doors  and 
pipes,  came  3 brave  engineers 

The  engineers  stood  dim  and  stared,  the 
room  they  did  survey. 

They  drank  up  all  remaining  beer,  and 
tossed  the  bottles  away 
On  went  the  music,  joyous  day,  but  then 
the  speakers  broke. 

And  in  the  silence  that  ensued,  they  saw 
as  Sam  awoke 

A grumble  blew  across  the  land,  a terror 
to  all  ears 

It  shook  the  walls  and  broke  the  glass, 

even  scared  the  engineers 

The  sound  was  Sammy’s  stomach, 

growling  for  Za  and  wings 

The  drunkards  were  dumbfounded,  but 

the  engineers  will  bring 

And  thus  did  start,  the  trying  tale  of 
men  out  on  a quest, 

For  pizza,  beer  and  chicken  wings,  our 
heros  will  not  rest 

A quarter  to  two  they  arrived  at  the 
store.  Pizza  Pizza  was  their  taste 
But  it  was  full  of  artsies  breathing, 
oxygen  going  to  waste 

PgP  f0j 

The  engineers  devised  a plan,  to  shoo 
them  from  the  place 

A plan  that  was  so  wise  and  sure,  a grin 
grew  on  their  face 

“Hey  Artsies!”  cried  the  engineers,  “We 
have  something  for  you!” 

“The  more  you  learn,  the  less  you  know. 
A quote  from  Frued  for  you” 

The  artsies  were  simply  stupified.  a big 
change  from  the  norm. 

So  the  engineers  stole  all  their  Za,  while 

still  all  nice  and  warm 

With  pizza  down  but  wings  to  go,  and 

the  clock  still  winding  down 

The  engineers  then  hit  the  streets,  and 

searched  the  wretched  town 

The  clock  sounded  two,  the  stores  then 

closed,  the  engineers  were  sad 

Their  pizza  gone,  their  buzz  unwinding, 

the  outlook  looking  bad 

But  the  a ray  of  hope  shone  through. 

with  fireworks  and  things. 

For  at  the  comer,  a sign  of  glory. 
Twenty-four  hour  wings 

Pizza  and  wings  now  filled  their  guts, 
but  their  mouths  were  getting  dry. 

And  I am  sure,  like  Captain  Kirk,  you 
say  to  yourselves.  But . . . why? 

They  needed  beer,  and  very  fast,  but 
their  chances  seemed  all  blown. 

The  stores  were  closed,  ah  fuck  em  all, 
you’re  engineers,  Brew-your-own 

Here  ends  the  tale,  of  utter  plight,  of 
glory  to  be  had 

And  I’m  glad  to  say,  the  ending  to  this 
story  isn’t  sad. 

For  after  pizza,  wings  and  such,  and 
over  1 00  beers 

A request  maestro,  a drum  roll  please, 
WE  ARE  THE  ENGINEERS 


Big  Flcking  Cheese 

They  say  that  T.  A's  are  actually  aliens.  Bought  From  the  CIA.  This  is 
why  nobody  understands  when  they  are  explaining  Big  Force, 
Centrifugal,  or  the  Basic  Facts  of  Chemistry.  When  asked  if  he  could 
understand  the  T.A's,  a Blonde  Fair  Caucasian  replied.  “Big  Fat 
Chance.”  A Bright  Finnish  Child,  when  asked  the  same  question, 
replied.  "Blub  Fanum  Caloo."  TIT  later  discovered  that  this  child  too 
was  a T A/Alien.  Born  From  a Cocoon.  Said  Bryan  F Cooper,  head  of 
Brothers  For  Children,  "Those  T.A's  should  be  locked  up  in  a Big 
Fenced-in  Condominium.” 

In  a related  story,  TIT  has  discovered  that  Bad  French  Cheese  was 
discovered  to  make  TA's  Belch,  Fart,  and  Croak,  and  then  turn  them 
mto  Bloated,  Foul-smelling  Corpses.  We  hope  a lot  of  this  Bad  French 
Cheese  is  Bought  For  the  Community,  for  only  then  can  we  be  safe. 

By  the  way,  if  you  were  hoping  to  find  subliminal  messages  in  a Toike 
article.  Big  Flcking  Chance.  The  Bloody  Flrosh  Chariot  has  a better 
chance  of  winning  next  year. 


A review  of  your  Canadian 
Engineering  Society 

By  Angus  Macleod 

It’s  Crrrrraaaaap.  Crap  ah  tell  ya.  You 
Engineernrs  ovah  here  are  all  ah  bunch  of 
baaastards.  Wah  juust  tha  other  day.  Ah 
wuz  siftin’  at  mah  home,  eatin’  mah  haggis, 
when  ah  thought  ahcurrred  ta  me.  If  you 
craaaap  rollers  ever  came  over  ta  Scotland, 
we’da  toss  yer  cabers  right  back  overrr  the 
pond.  In  mah  day,  the  engineerrrrs  of 
Scotland  built  real  Scottesh  craaap.  Ah'm 
talkin’  proper  oatmeal.  Stuff  that  is  theck 
enuff  ta  stop  ah  bullet.  And  we’da  rrrrol  the 
best  haggis  ye’ve  ever  seen.  And  then  we'da 
dance  arroond  in  our  kilts,  singin’  songs  of 
war  and  killin'  like  men.  Ye’d  never  catch 
us  singin’  ah  song  aboot  naked  women.  If 
there  wuz  a naked  woman  neerr  me,  Ah'd 
bang  her.  and  then  go  get  pissed.  So  fuck  ye 
all.  pass  me  another  bottle  and  give  me  mah 
sheep  back.  It’s  crrraaaaap!!!! 


• •••••••••••••••  Ssx  rfftD  S5 

somethingtoread. 

tre  finding  their  way  out  of  paper  bags 


Bitchy  Bitch  gets  laid. 

K-Y  Jelly  at  orgies  to  combat 


some,  and  bi/.arrc  to  others. 
Don’t  be  ashamed  of  your  sexual 
■■'•icracy,  just  remedy  it.  For 
'■cwho  are  veteran 


tainly  don’t  Hind  them  offensi* 
Just  plain  funny. 

I’m  still  confusci* 
set  definition- 


Washroom  Etiquette 

7 things  to  keep  in  mind  while  frequenting  men’s 
washroom's 

1 . Eyes  forward.  Do  not  look  left,  right,  up  or  down. 
Need  distraction?  Read  the  graffiti  about  your  sister. 

2.  Don’t  use  the  urinal  pucks  as  soap.  They  leave  your 
hands  smelling  like  shit. 

e.  Don't  compare  sizes  with  your  neighbour. 

3.  If  you  suddenly  notice  a new  growth  on  your  member, 
don’t  show  your  neighbour.  He  is  not  interested. 

7t.  If  there  is  a line  of  urinals,  with  only  one  other  patron, 
do  not  choose  the  stall  right  next  to  him.  It  looks  bad  on 
you.  However,  do  not  choose  the  stall  at  the  very  end  lest 
you  are  mistaken  for  one  afraid  to  piss  next  to  a REAL 
man. 

4.  Buy  a Bnad  Album 

5.  No  matter  how  you  shake  and  dance,  the  last  drop 
always  hits  your  pants.  “Nuff  said. 

8.  If  you  are  masterbating,  keep  the  moans  to  a minimum. 
(You  don’t  want  to  disturb  Pee  Wee  Herman) 

6.  No  matter  what  you've  seen  in  the  movies,  the  men’s 
room  is  not  a good  place  to  take  your  girlfriend  for  a 
quickie. 

7.  Don’t  start  a conversation  on  the  current  economical 
crisis  in  southeast  asia.  Sports.  Keep  it  to  sports!! 


Wordprocessing  and  Desktop 

Resumes,  flyers,  essays  and  reports. 
Highest  quality  copying 
Xerox  DocuTech  & 5390. 

Laser  printing  up  to  1000  D.RI. .color  400  D.RI 
Professional  hardcover  binding. 
(Theses  is  our  specialty) 

PC  rentals  by  the  hour. 

Call  Copywell  at 
979-2942  or  351-1536 
185  College  St.  Toronto 
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A word  from  the  Dean 


Important  Notice 

A group  of  University  of  Toronto  undergraduate 
engineering  students  were  apprehended  by  the  Ottawa 
police  during  the  early  morning  hours  of  January  7,  1995 
having  gained  unauthorized  entry  to  a University  of  Ottawa 
building.  The  students  were  taken  into  custody  and  faced 
criminal  charges. 

Although  the  incident  constituted  a prank  in  the  minds  of 
the  students  involved,  it  was  rightly  considered  a serious 
matter  by  the  Ottawa  authorities  at  a time  when  all 
universities,  especially  those  located  in  downtown  areas  are 
increasingly  concerned  about  building  security  and 
personal  safety. 

The  Crown  agreed  to  the  withdrawal  of  criminal  charges  on 
the  understanding  that  the  students  receive  a strong 
reprimand  from  the  Dean  and  that  they  personally  pay  a 
collective  fine  of  $500  to  be  used  by  the  University  of 
Ottawa  for  student  bursaries.  Furthermore,  the  Crown 
requested  that  this  notice  be  published  in  the  student 
newspaper  in  order  to  discourage  other  students  from 
undertaking  pranks  that  could  compromise  building 
security  and  personal  safety  at  the  University  of  Toronto 
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Best 

Forgotten,  but  23 
Continued  ... 

UUH6N  MARIO 
RCTURNS  ... 

da  Chief ... 

BOOM! 
BOOM! 
BOOM! 
n'((,  ruff,  ruff 

I USCPIAVCR 
I Five  AS 
1 BATT6RING  RAM 
1 Hardhat  Needed 

A CAST  IRON  I] 
TOOL,  A CAST  II 
IRON  TOOL  II 

dishful  thinking  | ] 

Chateau  j 
Creep 

Receive  stupid 
awards  daily 
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To:  Dean  of  Engineering,  Dr.  Michael  E.  Charles 
From:  The  Undergraduate  Student  Body  of  the  Faculty 
of  Applied  Science  and  Engineering,  University  of  To- 
ronto 

Dear  Dean . 

We  the  undergrads  have  become  increasingly  con- 
cerned with  the  proposed  tuition  increases.  We  feel  that 
we  pay  enough  to  attend  the  faculty  through  the  pain 
and  suffering  of  problem  sets,  exams,  and  thirty  hours  a 
week  of  class.  If  it  wasn't  for  Mario  no  one  would  actu- 
ally be  here. 

Therefore,  a proposal  has  been  brought  forth  by  the 
Students  On  the  Street  committee.  Their  meetings  were 
held  in  the  subway  everyday  after  selling  copies  of  the 
OUTSIDER.  We  sat  over  a meal  of  dirty,  used,  and 
hand-melted  M&M’s  and  raw  sewage  donated  by  Chem 
Eng.  The  committee  has  brought  forth  the  following 
proposal: 

“We  the  members  of  SOS  feel  that  we  need  mure  guid- 
ance, love,  affection, BEER,  attention,  aftershave,  con- 
diments, chicken,  spam,  faulty  condoms,  shavers,  warm 
beds,  BEER,  respect  and  dignity.  Therefore,  Mikey,  we 
strongly  suggest  that  you  adopt  all  2600  skinny,  unloved, 
unwet,  unkempt,  undersexed,  unused,  and  under  the 
open  sky,  undergrads. " 

The  reason  for  our  proposal,  DAD,  is  that  according 
to  the  guidelines  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  “direct 
descendants  of  faculty  members  with  tenure,  shall  have 
their  tuition  waived”.  We  feel  that  you  need  more  love 
and  support  in  that  grim  office  of  yours.  You  need  fin- 
ger painted  drawings,  holiday  cards  and  all  of  the  other 
fun  stuff  you  get  from  a family  (ie.  alcoholism,  alimony, 
VD  and  debts). 


We  are  prepared  to  waive  (wave)  the  birthday  clause, 
because  we  realize  that  celebrating  7.12+  birthdays  per 
day  can  get  a little  costly.  For  extra  incentive,  each  one  of 
your  children  will  buy  you  a bottle  of  CHIVAS  on  fathers 
day  and  on  your  birthday.  We  also  know  that  Mrs.  Charles 
supports  this  plea  completely  and  wants  a family. 

Remember  we  know  where  you  live  (work),  we  know 
you  wear  tighty-whitey  underwear  (Mario  said  so)  and  we 
know  where  that  rash  came  from.  We  want  to  call  you 
FATHER.  DAD.  PA,  PAPA.  PAPAPA.  PAPPY,  PADRE, 
DADDY.  POPS,  DADDY-O.  MONEYBAGS.  MIKE. 
MIKEY,  MICHAEL.  MIKEARAMA.  the  MIKESTER. 
MIKE-A-TOLLAH,  PROVIDER.  CREATOR.  MAS- 
TER, NOT-THE-MAMA.  and  HOMER.  We  will  give 
our  unconditional  love  based  on  the  following  conditions. 

1)  Formalize  adoption  papers  ASAP 

2)  Redo  your  will 

3)  Get  real  profs 

4)  Waive  tuition,  and  we  will  Wave  back 

5)  Good  weather 

6)  Allowings  us  to  have  women/men  sleep  over  on 
Skule™  Nites 

7)  A PB  and  J sandwhich  everyday  at  noon 

8)  English  speaking  TA's 

9)  New  Hardhats 

10)  CATERED  SMOKERS  (DAILY) 

We  think  that  you  will  enjoy  this  proposal,  this  cry  for 
help  from  the  dangerous  streets  of  this  dank  campus.  Damn- 
it  dad  we  need  you!!! 

Waiting  expectantly, 

'flksi 

The  Kids 


JOIKES 

"WHAT  DO  YOU  CALL  AN  IRISHMAN 
YOU  CAN  LEAVE  OUT  IN  THE  RAIN? 

"PADDY  O'FURNITURE". 

Did  you  hear  about  the  Mexican  with  two 
penises? 

Named  them  Jose  and  JosB  (Hose  'A'  and 
Hose  ’B') 

(Baaad  when  you  have  to  explain  them...) 

Q:What  is  the  difference  between  a Harley 
& a vacuum  cleaner? 

A. The  vacuum  cleaner  only  holds  one  dirt 
bag. 

Q:  What  is  the  difference  between  a dog  and 
a fox? 

A:  About  six  beers. 

If  black  birds  bring  black  babies... 

and  storks  bring  white  babies... 

what  brings  NO  babies...  THE 

SWALLOW 

» Did  you  hear  about  the  dyslexic  who 
went  to  a toga  party 
» dressed  as  a goat? 

What  is  the  difference  between  Michael 
Jackson  and  a jockey? 

A jockey  can  legally  mount  a three  year- 
old... 

He  finally  invested  in  a hearing  aid  after 
becoming  virtually 

deaf,  ft  was  one  of  those  invisible  hearing 
aids. 

"Well,  how  do  you  like  your  new  hearing 
aid?"  asked  his  doctor. 

"I  like  it  great.  I've  heard  sounds  in  the  last 
few  weeks  that  1 
didn't  know  existed." 

"Well,  how  does  your  family  like  your 
hearing  aid?" 

"Oh.  nobody  in  my  family  knows  I have  it 
yet.  Am  I having  a great 
time!  I’ve  changed  my  will  three  times  in  the 
last  two  months." 


MECK  SUCKS,  CIV  SWALLOWS,  BUT  CEO  BLOWS  THEM  ALL  !!! 


JOIKJ 


J0K 


JOKE 


EROTIC  DOUBLE-TALK:  A GUIDE 

Phrase  used:  "I  blasted  her  with  loads  of  jism." 
Translation:  "A  few  drops  of  sperm  mixed  with  piss 
dribbled  on  me." 

Phrase  used:  "Her  love  canal  was  dripping  wet." 
Translation:  "She  doesn't  dry  herself  after  going  to 
the  bathroom." 

Phrase  used:  "Pre-cum  dripped  out  of  my  cock." 
Translation:  "My  penicillin  shot  is  due." 

Phrase  used:  "Her  panties  were  wet  with 
anticipation." 

Translation:  "Her  penicillin  shot  is  due  ” 

Phrase  used:  "My  dick  enlarged." 

Translation:  "My  penis  looks  really  big  when  I view  it 
through  a magnifier." 

Phrase  used:  "She  was  built  like  a Greek  goddess." 
Translation:  "She  was  slightly  younger  than  the 
Parthenon  and  just  as  eroded." 

Phrase  used:  "Waves  of  orgasm  coursed  through  her 
body." 


Translation;  "1  faked  an  orgasm  and  fooled  the 
schmuck  once  again." 

Phrase  used: 

Translation: 

"My  12-inch  rod" 

5 inches 

“My  11 -inch  staff 

5-1/8  inches 

"My  10-inch  manhood" 

5-1/4  inches 

"My  9-inch  nail" 

5-3/8  inches 

"My  8-inch  tool" 

5-1/2  inches 

"My  7-inch  dick" 

5-3/4  inches 

"My  6-inch  penis" 

6 inches 

Phrase  used:  ”1  yelled,  'Oh  baby!'  as  I thrust  deeply 
into  her." 

Translation:  "He  yelled,  Oh  shit!'  as  he  lost  his  load 
before  he  entered  me." 


Phrase  used:  "Her  pie  was  aching  for  me. 

Translation:  "She  was  still  sore  from  the  basketball 
team  she  fucked  last  night." 

Phrase  used:  "My  rock-hard  cock  shoved  against  her 
throat." 

Translation:  "His  weenie  reached  only  my  front 
teeth." 

Phrase  used:  "FUCK  me!  FUCK  me  now!" 
Translation:  "Get  away  from  me,  you  pervert!" 

Phrase  used:  "Her  breasts  dangled." 

Translation:  "One  went  west,  and  one  south." 

Phrase  used:  "The  girl  blushed  when  we  made  eye 
contact." 

Translation:  "The  girl  got  pissed  when  I stared  at 
her." 

Phrase  used:  "I  felt  shivers  as  he  stroked  his  tongue 
against  my  fat,  hard  ass. 

Translation:  "I  farted  as  he  bit  me." 

Phrase  used:  "She  was  screaming  in  ecstasy 
beneath  me." 

Translation:  "My  300-pound  belly  was  crushing  her 
into  the  bedsprings." 

Phrase  used:  "I'm  a handsome  21 -year-old.” 
Translation:  "He's  a geek  with  pimples." 

Phrase  used:  "I  wanted  to  taste  his  chocolate 
monkey." 

Translation.  "I  thought  he  was  black,  but  realized  he 
hadn't  bathed  recently." 

Phrase  used:  "She  had  a small,  firm  *ss." 
Translation:  "Helicopters  use  it  for  landings  during 
fog." 

Phrase  used:  "My  shaft  is  five  inches  in  diameter." 
Translation:  "My  peter  is  one  inch  in  diameter  if  you 
measure  over  the  warts." 


TOP  SEVEN  EXCUSES  TO  YOUR 
PROF  FOR  BEING  LATE  TO  CLASS 

7 That  Guido  guy  told  me  to  bring  you  this  bag  of 
baking  soda.  What's  it  worth? 

6.  Your  wife  wants  to  know  if  you  want  pork  chops  or 
beef  stew  for  dinner. 

5.  You  left  your  underwear  on  my  kitchen  table. 

4. 1 was  buying  a BNAD  album. 

n.  It's  a lot  harder  to  pick  a pair  of  handcuffs  than 
they  make  it  look  on  TV. 

3.  Can  you  untie  a basket  knot? 

e.  I'm  not  late.  . . I have  pictures.  (Give  prof  threatening 

look.) 

2.  We  spent  the  night  in  Ottawa. 

1. 1 couldn't  stop  the  bleeding. 
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Why  did  NASA  put  women  on  the  space  shuttle?  Because  they’re  lighter  than  dishwashers. 
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A guy  is  stranded  on  an  island  with  only  a doberman  and  a pig  for  company. 

There’s  plenty  of  food  and  water,  and  the  weather  is  beautiful,  so  he’s  doing  ^ ^ 

alright.  But  after  a few  months  he  gets  1 lonely’ , if  you  know  what  1 mean.  *j£. 

The  pig  starts  to  look  more  and  more  attractive;  soft,  pink  flesh,  round  buttocks,  •a’'° 

etc.  But  every  time  the  guy  makes  an  advance  towards  the  pig,  the  Doberman 
snartls  at  him  and  tries  to  bite  his  leg  off.  One  day  the  guy  sees  a speck  on  the 
horizon,  so  he  swims  out  there  and  it  turns  out  to  be  a dinghy,  cast  adrift.  In  the 
bottom  of  the  boat  is  a beautiful  woman,  unconscious.  He  drags  her  to  shore 
and  brings  her  into  his  hut  and  slowly  nurses  her  back  to  health.  Finally  she  is 
well  enough  to  walk  and  she  says  to  him  “Thank  you,  thank  you  for  saving  my 
life!  1 don’t  know  how  I can  ever  repay  you.  I’ll  do  anything  for  you,  just  name 
it.”  The  guy  thinks  for  a minute  and  says,  “Would  you  mind  taking  myu  dog  for 
a walk?” 
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floating  in  Iho  water?  Bob/Boy 

water-skiing?  Skip 

on  a wall?  Art 

in  front  of  your  door?  Matt 

In  a pile  of  leaves?  Russell 

in  your  mailbox/stapied  to  the  wall?  Bill 

under  a car?  Jack/Axel 

in  your  bathtub?  Duane 

at  a gas  station?  Phil 

in  a hole?  Phit/Ooug 

who  hangs  around?  Dick 

on  the  side  of  a hill?  Cliff 

and  a cord  running  out  of  his  butt?  Mike 

in  the  toilet?  Ralph 

on  fire?  Bernie 

in  the  fridge?  Bud 

In  a test  tube?  Gene 

on  the  beach?  Sandy 

in  a pool?  Wade 

quickly  leaving  a bank?  Rob 

in  school?  Jim 

bombing  Iraq?  Sam 

first  thing  in  the  morning?  Don 
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Four  nuns  who  had  just  died  and  were  waiting  at  the  pearly  gates.  The  first  nun 
went  up  to  the  guy  at  the  gate  and  he  asked  her,  “ have  you  ever  touched  a 
man’s  penis?”  “Only  with  the  tips  of  my  fingers,”  she  said.  “Place  your  fingers 
in  that  bowl  of  holy  water  and  you  may  pass,”  he  said. 

The  second  nun  went  to  him  and  he  asked,  “ have  you  ever  touched  a man’s 
penis?”  “only  with  the  palm  of  my  hand,”  she  said.  “Place  your  hand  in  that 
bowl  of  holy  water  and  you  may  pass,”  he  said. 

The  third  nun  starterd  walking  up  to  the  guy  and  the  fourth  nun  grabbed  her  and 
pulled  her  back.  “Why  did  you  do  that?”  asked  the  guy.  “I’m  not  gonna  gargle 
that  after  she’s  had  her  ass  in  it!” 

A Newfie  walks  into  a pet  store  and  asks  the  manager  for  two  budgies.  “Come 
over  here  and  I’ll  show  you  our  selection,”  says  the  manager.  The  Newfie 
chooses  two  budgies,  pays  for  them  and  leaves.  A few  minutes  later,  another 
Newfie  walks  into  the  store  and  asks  the  manager  for  two  budgies.  Again  the 
manger  shows  the  Newfie  his  selection  and  the  Newfie  chooses  two  budgies, 
pays  for  them,  and  leaves.  A little  later  a third  Newfie  walks  into  the  store  and 
asks  for  two  budgies.  The  manager  sells  him  the  two  remaining  budgies. 

“Say,”  says  the  manager,  “what  do  you  guys  need  all  these  budgies  for 
anyway?”.  “Come  with  me  and  I’ll  show  you.” 

The  Newfie  takes  the  manager  to  a cliff  where  the  first  two  Newfies  are 
standing.  The  first  one  takes  his  budgies,  shoves  one  into  each  of  his  armpits, 
and  jumps  off  the  cliff.  He  floats  gracefully  for  a couple  of  seconds,  then 
plummets  to  his  death.  The  second  Newfie  takes  his  budgies,  shoves  one  under 
each  arm.  and  jumps  off  the  cliff.  He  falls  to  his  death  as  well. 

“Boy,”  says  the  third  Newfie,  “this  budgie  jumping  is  more  dangerous  than  I 
thought!” 


A little  girl  wakes  up  one  night  and,  hearing  noise,  walks  into  her  parent's  bedroom,  where  they  are  busy  making 
mad,  passionate  love.  The  little  girl  shouts  "Mommy!  Daddy!  What  are  you  doing?"  The  parents  freeze,  and 
after  an  awkward  pause,  the  mother  replies  "Er.well  dear,  Daddy  and  I are  trying  to  get  a baby  brother  or  sister 
for  you.  Go  back  to  your  room  right  now,  I'll  come  and  explain  in  a moment."  The  little  girl  trundles  back  to  her 
room,  and  the  parents  have  a hasty  discussion  which  ends  with  their  decision  to  be  as  honest  and  forthright  as 
possible  with  an  explanation  of  their  sexual  activity  to  their  daughter.  The  mother  comes  into  her  little  girl's  room 
and  says  "As  you  could  see,  Daddy  had  his  penis  inside  my  vagina  so  his  seed  might  fertilize  the  egg  in  my 
body.  If  it  does,  the  baby  will  grow  inside  my  tummy  for  about  9 months  until  it  is  ready  to  come  out  - just  like 
you  did!"  The  little  girl  thinks  about  this  for  a minute,  and  then  says  "Well,  a few  nights  ago  when  you  didn't 
notice  me,  I looked  into  your  bedroom  and  saw  Daddy  with  his  penis  in  your  mouth.  Is  that  another  way  to  get  a 
baby?"  The  mother  gives  a long  sigh,  and  says  "No  dear,  that's  how  Mommy  gets  jewelry!" 

A vampire  walks  into  a bar  and  asks  for  a glass  of  warm  blood.  The  bartender  serves  up  a glass  of  warm  blood, 
the  vampire  drinks  it  down  then  leaves.  A second  vampire  comes  into  the  bar  and  asks  for  warm  blood.  After 
being  served  he  drinks  it  down  and  leaves.  A third  vampire  comes  into  the  same  bar,  and  he  asks  the  bartender 
for  a glass  of  WARM  WATER.  The  bartender  looks  at  the  guy.  "Are  you  sure  you're  a vampire?"  "Yes"  the  guy 
says.  "Please  give  me  a glass  of  warm  water " "Okay,  suit  yourself'  the  bartender  says  as  he  slaps  a glass  of 
warm  water  onto  the  bar.  Just  then  the  vampire  pulls  out  a used  tampon.  'TEA  TIME 

A man  walks  in  a men's  room  with  his  arms  in  his  sleeves  giving  the  impression  that  he  had  no  arms...  He  asked 
a man  "Will  you  unzip  my  pants  for  me??"  The  man  said  "No"  HE  asked  another  "Will  you??"  HE  said  "No."  HE 
asked  one  more  man  "Will  you???"  And  the  man  said  "okay..."  HE  unzips  his  pants  and  the  man  goes  to  the 
bathroom  and  the  other  man  says  "Did  you  know  who  have  a real  warty  penis???"  The  man  took  his  arms  out  of 
his  sleeves  and  said  "ya,  I'm  glad  I didn't  have  to  touch  it!!" 

This  young  rich  man  was  looking  for  a wife,  and  had  narrowed  his  choices  down  to  3 women.  He  couldn't  make 
up  his  mind  on  which  one  he  should  marry,  so  he  tested  them.  He  gave  each  women  $5,000  to  see  what  they 
would  spend  it  on.  The  first  woman  went  out,  bought  furs  and  jewels,  and  blew  all  the  money  on  herself.  The 
second  woman  put  half  of  it  in  the  bank,  and  spent  the  rest  of  it  on  herself.  The  third  woman  bought  herself  a 
dress,  and  many,  many  gifts  for  the  young  man.  Given  these  facts,  which  woman  do  you  think  the  young  man 
married?  answer:  The  woman  with  the  biggest  tits,  of  course! 

I just  moved  into  the  great  wide  open  spaces,  and  being  a single  man,  I decided  to  try  and  meet  some  of  my 
neighbors.  The  first  farmhouse  I came  to  was  over  five  miles  away.  I greeted  the  old  farmer  and  mentioned 
how  difficult  it  would  be  to  meet  people  in  such  a sparsely  populated  area.  "I'm  having  a party  tonight  and  your 
welcome  to  come"  said  the  farmer,  "there's  gonna  be  some  dancing " Well,  being  quite  the  star  of  the  clubs 
back  in  the  big  city,  I said  I'd  sure  be  there.  'There's  gonna  be  some  drinkin',"  I'm  a man,  surely  I can  hold  my 
liquor;  I said  I didn't  mind.  'There's  probably  gonna  be  a bit  of  fightin',"  Having  held  my  own  in  a few 
squabbles,  I told  him  I wasn't  worried  "An'  there's  gonna  be  a lot  of  sex  goin'  on " I'm  an  adult,  so  I said  that 
doesn't  bother  me  at  all.  What  should  I wear?  "Doesn't  matter  to  me  none,  It's  just  gonna  be  you  an'  me!" 

Susan  was  standing  on  a street  comer  when  a man  stopped  and  said.  "Excuse  me,  miss,  but  did  you  know  that 
you  have  a tampon  hanging  out  of  your  mouth?"  "Oh  my  God,"  she  said.  What  did  I do  with  my  cigarette?" 


HEY  DRUNK  AND  DRUMB,  YOU  SUCK , EAT  A BAG  OF  SHIT  !!!  rftze  'TRy)  "30  Y£  / 


57  REASONS  WHY  BEER  IS 
BETTER  THAN  MEN 


57  REASONS  WHY  BEER  IS 
BETTER  THAN  WOMEN 


CUCUMBERS  ARE  BETTER  THAN 
MEN  BECAUSE... 


1 . You  can  have  more  than  one  beer  at  a time 

2.  You  can  get  the  size  beer  you  want,  even  a long 
neck 

3.  A beer  won't  give  you  whisker  burns 

4.  You  can  suck  one  beer  all  night  long  if  you  want  to 

5.  Your  beer  doesn't  have  to  be  hard  to  be  good 

6.  You  don't  have  to  finish  a beer  in  two  minutes. 

You  can  take  as  long  as  you  want. 

7.  Beer  doesn't  expect  you  to  be  true  while  it  runs 
around 

8.  A beer  satisfies  you  EVERY  time 

9.  A beer  is  always  there  when  you  want  it 

10.  If  you  pour  a beer  correctly  you  can  have  as  big 
of  a head  as  you  want 

1 1 . It  takes  a long  time  for  beer  to  go  fiat 

12.  Even  when  you  pop  your  beer's  top  you  can  still 
have  a long  stiff  one 

13.  Beers  don't  expect  you  to  be  faithful  and  never 
ask  if  there's  another  beer 

14.  You  can  have  a quick  beer  on  your  lunch  hour. 

15.  If  you  want  to  change  beer  you  don't  have  to  get 
a lawyer. 

16.  Beer  never  leaves  the  toilet  seat  up. 

17.  A beer  doesn't  want  to  watch  pro  wrestling. 

18.  A beer  will  never  leave  dirty  socks  on  the  floor. 

19.  A beer  will  never  expect  you  to  sit  in  the  wet  spot 
it  makes. 

20.  A beer  doesn't  mind  if  you  go  shopping. 

21 . A beer  doesn't  mind  if  your  mother  visits. 

22.  A beer  won't  leave  you  for  a younger  woman. 

23.  A beer  won't  leave  you  for  a younger  man,  either. 

24.  Having  a beer  can't  make  you  pregnant. 

25.  A beer  will  never  tease  you  because  you  once 
liked  Barry  Manilow. 

26.  A beer  will  never  smell  like  a man. 

27.  A beer  wouldn't  trade  you  in  for  a sports  car. 

28.  A beer  doesn’t  want  to  go  out  with  the  other 
'beers 

29.  A beer  wouldn't  waste  its  money  on  Plavbeer 
magazine. 

30.  A beer  won't  flip  through  all  500  TV  channels. 

31 . A beer  doesn't  snore 

32.  A beer  can't  interrupt. 

33.  A beer  doesn't  think  black  leather  bikinis  are  neat. 

34.  A beer  doesn't  mind  pantyhose  hanging  in  the 
bathroom. 

35.  Beer  doesn't  care  that  you  don't  balance  your 
checkbook. 

36.  A good  beer  is  easy  to  find. 

37.  Tall,  dark,  good  looking  beers  are  common. 

38.  Beer  doesn't  have  a mother. 

39.  A beer  doesn’t  have  friends  who  will  drink  your 
beer. 

40.  A beer  won't  yell  if  you  dent  the  car. 

41 . A beer  won't  get  jealous  if  you  enjoy  another 
beer 

42.  A beer  doesn't  buy  anything  labeled  TURBO. 

43.  A beer  won't  care  if  you  gain  another  five  pounds. 

44.  Beer  will  be  there  any  time  of  the  month. 

45.  A beer  doesn't  want  children. 

46.  A beer  doesn't  think  poetry's  queer. 

47.  A beer  isn't  ready  until  you're  ready. 

48.  If  the  beer  is  finished  before  you  are  you  can 
have  another  beer. 

49.  A beer  can't  talk  about  the  women  who  had  it 
before  you. 

50.  A beer  tastes  good. 

51.  Having  a beer  doesn't  make  you  want  to  have  a 
shower. 

52.  A beer  is  never  late. 

53.  You  don't  have  to  let  a beer  win. 

54.  A beer  doesn't  care  what  toppings  you  get  in  a 
pizza. 

55.  Just  because  you  have  dinner  with  beer,  doesn't 
mean  you  have  to  sleep  with  it. 

56.  A beer  doesn't  have  morning  breath. 

57.  When  a beer  is  finished  it  doesn't  roll  over  and  go 
to  sleep. 
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1 You  can  enjoy  a Beer  all  month  long. 

2.  Beer  stains  wash  out. 

3.  You  don't  have  to  wine  and  dine  Beer. 

4.  Your  beer  will  always  wait  in  the  car  while  you  play 
football. 

5.  When  your  Beer  goes  flat,  you  toss  it  out. 

6.  Beer  is  never  late. 

7.  A beer  doesn't  get  jealous  when  you  grab  another 
Beer. 

8.  Hangovers  go  away. 

9.  Beer  labels  come  off  without  a fight. 

10.  When  you  go  to  a bar,  you  know  you  can  always 
pick  up  a Beer. 

11.  Beer  never  has  a headache. 

12.  After  you've  had  a Beer,  the  bottle  is  still  worth  5 
cents. 

1 3.  A Beer  won't  get  upset  if  you  come  home  with 
another  Beer. 

14.  If  you  pour  a Beer  right,  you'll  always  get  good 
head. 

1 5.  A Beer  always  goes  down  easy. 

16.  You  can  have  more  than  one  Beer  in  a night,  and 
not  feel  guilty. 

17.  You  can  share  a Beer  with  your  friends. 

18.  You  always  know  when  you're  the  first  one  to  pop 
a Beer. 

19.  Beer  is  always  wet. 

20.  Beer  doesn't  demand  equality. 

21.  You  can  have  a Beer  in  public. 

22.  A Beer  doesn't  care  when  you  come. 

23.  A frigid  Beer  is  a good  Beer. 

24.  If  you  change  Beers,  you  don't  have  to  pay 
alimony. 

25.  You  don't  have  to  wash  a Beer  before  it  tastes 
good. 

26.  You  can't  catch  anything  but  a buzz  from  a Beer 

27.  When  you're  interrupted  by  a Beer,  it's  for  a good 
reason. 

28.  A Beer  is  always  satisfying. 

29.  After  you’ve  had  a beer  you  can  just  dump  the 
empty  bottle. 

30.  Beer  comes  in  multiples  of  six. 

31.  A Beer  doesn't  have  in-laws. 

32.  When  your  beer  is  gone  you  just  pop  another. 

33.  You  rarely  (if  ever)  find  beer  labels  hanging  on 
the  shower  curtain  rod. 

34.  All  you  have  to  do  to  get  over  a Beer  is  take  a 
leak. 

35.  Beer  doesn't  complain  about  farting. 

36.  Beer  looks  the  same  in  the  morning. 

37.  You  are  never  embarrassed  about  the  beer  you 
bring  to  a party. 

38.  It's  okay  to  leave  a party  with  a different  Beer 
than  you  arrived  with. 

39.  Beer  won't  drive  you  to  drink. 

40.  You  can  shoot  a Beer. 

41 . Beer  always  listens  and  never  argues. 

42.  Beer  doesn't  have  cold  hands/feet. 

43.  Beer  is  never  overweight. 

44.  Beer  doesn't  grow  hair  where  it  shouldn't. 

45.  Beer  doesn't  care  how  much  you  earn 

46.  Beer  won't  run  off  with  your  credit  cards. 

47.  Beer  doesn't  complain  about  the  way  you  drive. 

48.  Beer  doesn't  care  if  you  go  to  sleep  right  after 
you've  had  it. 

49.  Beer  is  happy  to  ride  in  the  trunk  of  your  car. 

50.  You  never  have  to  promise  to  respect  a Beer  in 
the  morning. 

51 . Beer  never  complains  about  the  wet  spot. 

52.  You  can  put  all  your  old  Beers  in  one  room,  and 
they  won't  fight. 

53.  Beer  doesn't  tease  you  or  play  hard  to  get. 

54.  BIG,  FAT  beers  are  nice  to  have. 

55.  Beer  is  easy  to  get  into. 

56.  Beer  doesn't  bitch,  yell,  or  cry 

57  Beer  doesn't  mind  football  season 

I bought  a humidifier  and  a dehumidifier  and  put  them 
in  the  same  room  to  fight  it  out. 

I was  born  Cesarean.  I can  only  leave  my  house 
through  a window. 

- Stephen  Wright 


Cucumbers  stay  hard  for  a week. 

The  average  cucumber  is  at  least  six  inches  long  and 
a cucumber  won't  tell  you  size  doesn't  count. 

Cucumbers  aren't  jealous  of  your  gynecologist,  ski 
instructor  or  hair  dresser. 

They  won't  ask  about  your  last  lover... or  speculate 
about  your  next  one. 

The  cucumber  you  love  will  never  proposition  your 
best  friend  and  will  never  make  a scene  because 
there  are  other  cucumbers  in  the  refrigerator. 

Cucumbers  can  stay  up  all  night  , and  you  won't  have 
to  sleep  on  the  wet  spot. 

Cucumbers  don't  leave  you  wondering  for  a month 
A cucumber  won't  tell  you  a vasectomy  will  ruin  it  for 
them,  nor  tell  you  they  had  a vasectomy  when  they 
really  didn't. 

Cucumbers  don't  carry  colds  or  clap. ..and  cucumbers 
grow  their  own  penicillin. 

A cucumber  won't  turn  your  bathroom  into  a library, 
nor  go  through  your  medicine  chest.  A cucumber 
won't  use  your  toothbrush,  roll-on,  hair  spray,  or 
leave  hair  in  the  sink  or  a ring  in  the  tub. 

Cucumbers  never  ask,  "Are  you  ready  yet?" 

With  cucumbers  you'll  never  find  used  jogging  shorts 
in  your  lingerie  drawer.  Cucumbers  don't  expect  you 
to  do  their  laundry. 

Cucumbers  never  ask  your  age.  No  matter  how  old 
you  are,  you  can  always  get  a fresh  cucumber. 

You  can  fondle  a cucumber  in  the  supermarket  and 
you  know  how  firm  it  is  before  you  take  it  home.  A 
cucumber  will  never  give  you  a hickey. 

Cucumbers  can  get  away  any  weekend.  With  a 
cucumber  you  can  get  a single  room  and  you  won't 
have  to  check  in  as  "Mrs.  Cucumber". 

You  can  go  to  a movie  with  a cucumber  and  see  the 
movie.  A cucumber  won't  eat  all  the  popcorn  or  send 
you  out  for  milk  duds. 

A cucumber  will  respect  your  privacy  and  never 
wants  to  do  it  in  unusual  places. 

A cucumber  can  always  wait  until  you  get  home. 

Cucumbers  never  need  a round  of  applause 
Cucumbers  never  suffer  from  performance  anxiety. 
Cucumbers  won't  ask:  "Am  I the  best?"  "How  was 
it?"  "Did  you  come?"  "How  many  times?"  Cucumbers 
don't  get  too  excited. 

Cucumbers  don't  care  if  you're  a virgin.  They  won't 
tell  other  cucumbers  if  you're  a virgin  or  that  you're 
not  a virgin  anymore.  With  cucumbers,  you  don't 
have  to  be  a virgin  more  than  once.  Cucumbers 
don't  compare  notes. 

Cucumbers  don’t  have  sex  hangups  and  won't  make 
you  wear  kinky  clothes. 

Cucumbers  aren't  into  chains  and  leather  or  talking 
dirty 

You  can  have  as  many  cucumbers  as  you  can 
handle. 

You  only  eat  cucumbers  when  you  feel  like  it. 

You  won't  find  out  later  that  your  cucumber  is 
married. 

Cucumbers  can  handle  rejection.  It's  easy  to  drop  a 
cucumber. 


I jnoA  »»oum  noA 


I)  TftlftUTC  TO  TH€  U of  T POIICC 


SEMPER  UBI  SUBUBI 
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At  a recent  hockey  game,  between  the  U of  T Police  and  the  Engineers,  an  unknown  and 
unseen  group  of  men  and  women  from  the  Banners  For  Cops  society  was  seen  to  hang  a 
large  bed  sheet-like  object  upon  which  was  painted  the  phrase  “JUSTICE  4 COX  AND 
HARRISON!”  The  reason  for  this  banner  was  simply  this:  the  Engineers,  unlike  the 
Police  Services  Board,  support  their  Police. 

During  the  summer  past,  an  incident  occurred  in  which  two  U of  T Police  officers  were 
found,  by  their  superiors,  to  be  lacking  in  etiquette  when  dealing  with  the  public.  Details 
of  the  incident  cannot  be  revealed  here.  The  fact  is  that  the  reprimand  received  by  the  two 
officers,  which  included  demotion  and  having  wages  docked,  seemed  a trifle  harsh  for  an 
“offense”  of  such  small  magnitude. 

It  is  a little  known  fact  that  police  departments  around  the  world 
are  mandated  to  provide  a negative  and  hostile  environment  for 


Of  Mice  and  Men... 

The  Campus  Cops 


Controversy  on  the  Force 


Sooner  or  later  around  the  campus, 
you  are  going  to  find  yourself  standing 
face  to  face  wilh  one  of  the  University  of 
Toronto's  finest(?)  - the  Campus  Cop  - a 
Mickey  Mouse.  The  Mouse's  mentality  is 
easily  understood,  providing  that  you  keep 
in  mind  a few  basic  principles: 


1)  The  Mouse  doesn't  want  to  know 
The  typical  mouse  is  afraid  that 
something  is  actually  going  to 
happen  during  his  or  her  shift.  If  the 
Mouse  can  look  the  other  way,  or 
betler  still,  walk  the  other  way,  fine 
Give  a Mouse  a chance.  A cornered 
Mouse  can  be  dangerous. 


2)  Act  innocently.  Smile  and  say  'Hi'. 
This  will  often  scare  a Mouse  off 
completely. 


3)  Give  the  Mice  your  name  if  they  ask. 
If  they  think  you're  from  off-campus, 
you're  toast.  If  you  can  establish  that 
you  are  a U of  T student,  things  will 
go  much  betler  for  you  - carry  your 
student  card. 


4)  Tell  the  Mice  what  you’ve  just  done 
The  fastest  way  to  get  rid  of  the  Mice 
is  to  tell  them  that  you've  just 
finished  blowing  up  Front  Campus, 
or  that  you've  painted  ALL  of  UC 
bright  pink,  or  something  else  nice 
and  original.  Then  they  won’t  let  you 
tell  them  what  you've  really  done, 
'cause  they'll  be  running  off  to  look 
at  what  you  didn't  do. 


5)  Be  nice.  The  Mice  can't  help  being 
Mice,  they  need  a job.  If  they  want 
to,  they  can  get  really  nasty  at  times, 
and  remember  - The  Metropolitan 
Toronto  Police  Force  does  have  full 
authourity  on  campus,  the  Mice  just 
have  to  call  them. 


How  does  the  joke  go,  again?  Oh  Yeah. 
"What's  the  Difference  between  a Mouse 
and  a Metro?" 

"Metros  carry  GUNS.” 


We’re  not  sure  whether  this  one  is  a tribute  to  the  Police  Services  Manager,  Lee 
McKergow,  or  the  now-retired  Andrew  Stafford.  Andrew  is  shown  here 
practicing  for  his  cushy  new  security  job  in  Florida. 


their  Officers  to  work.  As  if  our  own  police  officers  don’t  have  a 
tough  enough  job  when  they  leave  the  station  house,  the  upper 
crust(iness)  in  the  department  felt  it  necessary  to  further  burden 
certain  Officers  with  unjust  demotions  and  accompanying  pay  scale 
downgrades.  This  present  initiative  is  seemingly  designed  to  make 
a tougher,  meaner  Cop;  one  who  is  able  to  leap  Lash  Miller  in  a 
single  bound,  one  who  can  face  the  day  to  day  scum  of  a large 
metropolis,  one  who  is  expected  to  be  cordial  to  the  public,  one 
that  can  police  a huge  area  with  too  little  manpower,  and  finally, 
one  who  can  face  all  this  and  still  come  back  to  the  station  house 
and  get  reamed  up  the  arse  by  the  politically  correct  bandwagon 
hitch  (no  offense  intended  to  wagon  hitches  or  their  lovers). 

It  came  as  a big  surprise  that,  upon  the  display  of  support  by  the 
Engineers  for  the  Police  Constables,  the  Police  Services 
Commissioner  got  up  and  walked  away  from  a hockey  game  at 
which  he  was  slated  to  present  the  trophy.  We  should  all  feel  safer 
knowing  that  the  U of  T Police  Force,  which  keeps  the  peace  in  our 
little  niche  of  Toronto,  is  doing  it’s  best  everyday  for  the 
community’s  benefit.  They  do  it  for  us,  for  their  wages,  and  out  of 
their  loyalty  to  a department  which  goes  out  of  its  way  to  make  it’s 
Officers  feel  right  at  home. 


The  blind  leading  the  blind. 


U of  T Police  and  Engineering  Hockey  teams  pose  for  the  post  game  photograph 
along  with  the  perpetually  uninvited  Lady  Godiva  Memorial  Band. 


Mike  s Page 


Not  vdkJ  from  2cm  to  7crv  Motl  to  Sun.  and  Blue  Moons. 

Actually  we're  Harbour-front's 
neighbourhood  pub. 

We're  warm  and  cuddly 
and  a great  place  to  warm  up 
after  a skate  on  the  rink! 


- 266  QUEENS  QUAY  W.  260-2095 


MIKE  & MIKE  & MIKE  & MIKE  & MIKE'S 
THE  RULES  OF  WOMEN 

1)  "The  Rules  are  subject  to  change  at  any  time  without  prior 
notification. 

2)  No  Male  can  possibly  know  all  the  Rules. 

3)  If  the  Female  suspects  the  Male  knows  all  the  rules,  she  must 
immediately  change  some  or  all  of  the  rules. 

U)  The  Female  is  NEVER  wrong. 

5)  If  the  Female  is  wrong,  it  is  because  of  a flagrant 

is  understanding  which  was  a direct  result  of  something  the 
Male  did  or  said  wrong. 

6)  I f Rule  5 applies , the  Male  must  apologiz  e I MMEDI  AT  EL  Y for 
causing  the  problem 

7)  The  Male  must  remain  Calm  at  ALLTIME5,  unless  the  Female 
wants  him 

to  be  Angry  or  Upset. 

8)  The  Female  must  UNDER  NO  CIRCUM5T  ANCE5  let  the  Male 
know  whether  or  not  she  wants  him  to  be  Angry  or  Upset. 

R)  Any  attempt  to  document  these  Rules  could  result  in  Bodily 
Harm 

10)  If  the  Female  has  PM5,  All  Rules  are  NULL  and  VOID. 


More  Bitchin  and  wine'n  wit  da  Boyz 


Dear  Serfs, 

Woah  stop  right  there 
jerky,  Wez  aim  rtoe  fuckin  smurfs. 
Mario  told  the  rest  of  us  boyz  to 
take  care  of  dose  annoying  turf 
guys  so  we  built  dem  a knew 
concrete  shed  at  de  bottom  of  za 
lake.  Please  (aren  7 we  fucking 
polite)  adress  any  core-a-spawn- 
dance  to  dear  Minislers/Godiva  s 
Box  c/o  the  Toike 
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Dear  Godiva's  Box, 

I’ve  been  wanting  to 
compliment  the  Toike  on  it’s 
coverage  of  the  Chariot  race.  I 
think  its  great  that  you  told 
everybody  that  SAC  won  because 
they  have  done  a great  job  this 
year.  They  organized  spirit  events 
like  the  Homecoming  parade. 
What,  they  didn’t  organize 
anything.  Oh.  Well  at  least  they 
have  organized  a group  to  show 
spirit  like  the  LGMB  at  Varsity 
Blues  games  but  then  again,  they 
haven’t  really  shown  up  for 
anything  since  the  football  season 
ended  and  coming  to  think  of  it, 
they  were  not  even  in  the  Parade  of 
Colours  at  Vanier  Cup.  I’d  like  to 
say  that  the  Blue  and  White  ball 
was  good  but  1 really  can't 
remember.  Orientation  was  good 
and  I’m  glad  that  they  struggled  to 
keep  Shinarama  alive.  What  do 
you  mean  that  Shinaramma  was  run 
by  engineers?  Ok.  So  Sac  did  a 
great  job  with  the  Student  Walkout 
in  January  even  if  the  driving  force 
was  another  Engineer. 

Even  if  they  didn’t  do  too 
much  this  year,  at  least  the  fact  that 
the  new  president  and  vice 
presidents  were  acclaimed  means 
that  they  have  the  support  of  the 
campus  (no  mention  of  Ed  DeGale 
or  other  scandal  filled  SAC 
administrations)  and  I’m  glad  that 
they  have  decided  to  take  on  such  a 
worthy  mandate  as  getting  a liquor 
license  for  an  unpopular, 
rundown,  and  useless 

establishment.  If  only  they  could 
make  the  Hanger  more  popular 
than  the  Study  Hall  which  holds 
events  like  Flrosh  Nite  III,  The  pre- 
probation party. 

Well,  now  that  1 re-read 
what  I wrote,  The  only  good  thing 
at  SAC  this  year  was  The  new  paint 
jobs  they  did  like  the  Igloo.  Sorry, 

I forgot  that  that  was  the  Engineers 
were  not  responsible  for  that.  SAC 
SUX,  Long  Live  the  King! 

An  EX  Sac  hac 

What  can  we  say,  you  left  us 
speechless! 


I just  wanted  to  say  that 
you  guys  suck.  It  isn’t  because  you 
only  think  you  have  anything  to 
say,  it  isn’t  even  because  you  are  in 
U of  T engineering  (as  opposed  to 
the  Ultimate  Universtiy  of 
Waterloo  Engineering),  it  is 
because  you  probably  won’t  even 
have  the  guts  to  print  this  letter 
because  I am  right.  Face  it.  You 
suck.  You  are  a bunch  of  pathetic 
losers  who  have  nothing  better  to 
“creatively”  modify  people’s  letters 
(if  indeed  they  actually  even  wrote 
the  letters  and  were  not  entirely 
made  up  by  yourselves).  Will  you 
die  already.  No  one  will  miss  you. 
JUST  DIE. 


Yoko  Ono 
U of  Waterloo 
Urban  Planning 

Dear  Sir  or  Madam, 

First  off,  do  they  not  have 
any  English  or  Grammer  classes  at 
your  “ school . " You  talk  ofU  of  W 
Engineering.  To  see  how  COOL 
they  are,  you  can  read  an  article  in 
an  old  Toike  ( 1 982)  about  the  rigid 
tool's  whereabouts.  But  more 
importantly,  You  ’re  a fucking 
Artsie.  You  can  just  sit  at  home, 
planning  your  little  cities.  Who  the 
fuck  builds  them ? I have  a theory 
that  you  are  just  envious  over  the 
fact  that  YOU  aren  7 a member  of 
the  MIGHTY  SKULE™  Why  else 
would  you  read  our  paper?  Next 
lime  you  write  us  a letter,  have  the 
courage  to  sign  your  real  name! 

P S.  We  know  where  you  live. 

§unH  IP  AV  39  °X  M0H 


Dear  letters  in  the  incredibly  sexist 
newspaper,  why  in  1975,  they 
printed  an  article  that  said 

My  letter  has  the  purpose 
of  informing  the  public  about  the 
increased  use  of  animal  testing  in 
today’s  food  industries.  In  my 
recent  observations  on  campus,  1 
have  noticed  that  there  have  been 
several  incidents,  mainly  every 
Friday,  that  the  effects  of  high 
levels  of  certain  organic 
compounds  have  been  tested  on  the 
behavior  of  a race  of  extremely 
rude  and  violently  sexist  animals. 
They  have  found  that  after  a time, 
these  animals  are  conditioned  to  do 
whatever  necessary  to  secure 
another  dose  of  these  compounds. 
When  levels  are  high  enough,  the 
animals  true  nature  has  been  seen 
to  come  out  from  inside  their  shell. 
This  testing  must  be  stopped 
immediately. 

Margaret  Atwood 

Dear  Mrs  Atwood, 

/ ’d  really  like  to  say  that 
I've  enjoyed  reading  your  books 
but  I haven  7.  We  have  no 
knowledge  of  the  aforementioned 
incident  We  spend  every  Friday 
drinking  beer  at  SUDS  and  have 
never  seen  any  of  this  testing  of 
substances,  violent,  or  stupid 
behavior.  As  for  this  theory  of 
conditioning,  (ding-a-ling)  RED 
DOG.  GOOD  BEER.  I've  never 
heard  a more  preposterous  idea. 


dear  ministers, 

I have  this  problem  that  I 
hope  you  can  help  me  with.  There 
is  this  girl  all  my  classes  that  I 
really  like  but  I don’t  think  that  she 
Knows  that  I even  exist.  I see  her 
for  ten  hours  a week  and  I’ve  even 
sat  beside  her  occasionaly  but  I 
can’t  even  work  up  the  courage  to 
even  say  hi.  What  should  I do. 


c^. 


Timmy 
UC  III 


Dear  UC  freak, 

Get  a life  dirt  ball.  Ten 
hours  of  class  a week  is  pathetic.  I 
skip  twice  that  much.  Besides  that 
we  can  7 help  you  vary  much  as  we 
know  that  we  don't  exist,  never 
have,  and  never  will  so  we  can  not 
understand  your  problem.  If  you 
want  to  see  that  girl,  you  could 
follow  her  down  to  engineering 
where  she  goes  to  see  some  real 
men.(  There  are  not  many  normal 
men  or  even  women  in  engineering 
but  the  ones  we  do  have  sure  got 
class-  ed) 


THE  FOLLOWING  IS  A 
LETTER  ADRESSED  TO 
CERTAIN 
DISRESPECTFUL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  CLASS 
OF  9T8.  READ  IT  AND 
LIVE  BY  IT. 

Dear  Flrosh, 

Very  nice  attempt.  Too  bad  as 
Flrosh  in  the  truest  sense  of  the 
word,  you  fucked  up.  Too  put  it 
very  bluntly,  you  have  until 
Tuesday  March  7th,  to  restore  the 
MECH  9T5  gears  to  their  original 
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state. 

Let  me  make  the  picture  very  clear 
to  you.  I am  the  one  that  walked 
up  to  you  last  night  when  you  were 
parked  on  the  entrance  to  the 
building.  We  have  your 
descriptions  and  the  license  plate 
number  of  your  mini  van.  We 
know  who  you  are. 

I hope  you  realize  that  it  is  not 
Flroshs’  place  to  vandalize  4th  year 
IRON  RING  pranks.  I am  glad  that 
you  have  spirit,  but  IRON  RING 
pranks  are  the  graduating  classes 
gift  to  the  university  for  the  four 
wonderful  years  they  have  put  us 
through.  If  you  want  to  have  spirit 
talk  to  us  about  the  proper  “non 
existent”  groups  to  join.  You  have 
not  earned  yourselves  any  respect 
by  these  actions.  Let  me  point  out 
that  it  is  not  only  the  4th  year 
MECHS  that  are  enraged,  but  all 
upperclassmen.  As  well,  you  have 
disgraced  your  year;  many  9T8s 
have  voiced  their  disapproval. 

Yours  Truly, 

Alan  Lepofsky,  MECH  9T4+1  j 
acting  on  behalf  of: 

The  BFC 

The  Cannon  Guard 

The  L.G.M.B. 
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And  all  Skule™  Men  and 
Women  And  the  Substitute  Toike 
Staff 

If  any  additional  problems  arise 
call  978-4579. 


To:  Tim  Redford,  Editurd  in  Chief 
From:  The  Class  of9T8 
Note:  Tim,  please  put  this  apology 
in  the  Toike  so  all  the  grads  can  see 
it. 

We  the  Flrosh,  Class  of  9T8,  wish 
to  apologize  to  the  Mech  Class  of 
9T5  for  the  vandalism  that  was 
inflicted  on  their  grad  prank. 

Apparently,  a very  small  minority 
of  Flrosh  thought  that  it  would  be 
humorous  to  deface  the  hard  work 
that  the  Mechs  put  into  their  grad 
prank.  What  these  students  did  not 
realize  is  what  this  act  signifies. 
Vandalizing  any  grad  prank  shows 
extreme  disrespect  for  the 
graduating  class.  The  Class  of  9T5 
worked  very  hard  for  four  years  to 
recieve  their  iron  rings.  A grad 
prank  is  a symbol  of  this  hard  work 
and  to  vandalize  such  a prank  is  to 
insult  the  grads.  We,  the  Flrosh, 
have  not  even  been  in  Skule™  for 
two  complete  terms.  We  still  have 
a giant  mountain  to  climb  before 
we  can  even  consider  recieving  an 
iron  ring.  The  actions  of  this 
group,  by  no  means,  reflect  the 
attitudes  of  the  rest  of  the  Flrosh. 

So  to  try  to  rectify  the  situation, 
measures  shall  be  taken  to  return 
the  Mech  grad  prank  to  it's  original 
condition. 

We  hope  that  this  will  show  that 
the  rest  of  the  class  condem  the 
actions  of  the  small  group  of 
vandals. 

Sincerely, 

The  Class  of  9T8 


Nice  sentiment  Flrosh  even  though 
Tim  ain  7 here.  Instead  of 
appologising  for  them,  try  helping 
them  to  learm  the  meaning  of  the 
word  respect! 


Dear  Non-existent,  Omnipotent 
Entities, 

I’m  a first  year 
engineering  student  and  I have  just 
decided  that  studying  and  doing 
homework  is  useless  and  that  there 
is  no  way  that  I’m  going  to  do 
more  than  I absolutely  have  to.  I 
now  need  to  find  somewhere  to 
hang  out  besides  the  library  and  I 
need  to  find  better  things  to  do  at 
night. 


Not  so  keen  Flrosh 

Well  F!,  I am  glad  that  you  have 
finally  seen  the  light.  To  give  you 
some  ideas.  ATRIUM!  BRISQUE! 
BEER  GOOD!  As  for  things  to  do 
in  the  night,  Thereigoing  to  be  a 
wild  end  of  year  party  at  the  Study 
Hall  on  APRIL  7.  F'.ROSH  NITE 
IJI  We  have  also  found  that  it's 
fun  to  go  out  at  night  and  watch 
buildings  mysteriously  change 
colour  or  sometimes,  strange 
objects  appear.  Remember,  Just 
because  you  can  7 remember  what 
you  did  the  nite  before,  doen  7 
mean  that  you  didn  7 have  fun! 


The  Top  7 Top  7 Lists  Of 
Things  You'll  Never  Hear 
In  The  Atrium 


7)  Who's  coming  to  Defec  Tech  with  me? 

6)  Butter  really  tastes  good  on  these  pancakes. 

5)  Engineering,  Society  and  the  Environment 
really  changed  me. 

4)  Let's  go  to  Ottawa;  we'll  never  get  caught! 

3)  I wish  there  weren't  so  many  girls  in 
Engineering. 

2)  Flooding  the  Atrium,  putting  fish  in  the 
water  and  almost  electrocuting  everybody  will 
be  a great  prank! 

1)  Why  do  Eng.  Scis  get  all  the  fun? 

7)  I can't  play  brisk  right  now.  I have  to  go 
study  Dynamics.  . 

6)  Let's  vote  for  the  Flrosh  for  VP  Activities. 

5)  I don't  think  it's  fair  that  Ryerson 
Engineering  Students  are  getting  a better 
education  than  us. 

4)  I wish  I could  take  Psychology  so  that  I can 
be  at  peace  with  my  inner  child. 

3)  The  people  at  SAC  are  REALLY  cool. 

2)  That  goddamn  bell  curve. 

1 ) No,  I don't  want  to  copy  your  problem  set.  I 
want  to  do  my  own  work. 

7)  This  table  here  is  pretty  stable. 

6)  Why  do  you  need  such  a high  mark  to  get 
into  Geo? 

5)  What  are  you  talking  about,  the  Varshitty  is 
way  better  than  the  Toike. 

4)  Next  year,  let's  build  our  chariot  like  the 
SAC  one! 

3)  It's  Friday  night,  let  go  to  Robarts! 

2)  F.RTW,  what  does  that  mean? 

1)  Preventive  engineering.  YEAH!!! 

7)  I respect  artsies  for  who  they  are,  and  for 
what  they  stand  for. 

6)  Sure  I'll  play  Euchre.  I mean.  I'm  three 
weeks  ahead  in  Dynamics  anyway. 

5)  That  "Face  it,  York  Sucks!"  T-shirt  offends 
me. 

4)  It's  too  bad  no  one  makes  pancakes  in  the 
atrium. 

3)  It's  a good  thing  the  TTC  is  so  reliable,  so 
that  we  don't  have  to  worry  about  getting  to  our 
exams  on  time. 

2)  I'm  glad  we  get  to  write  engineering  exams 
rather  that  those  tough  arts  exams. 

1)  It  a well  thing  the  we  get  taking  Teknikol 
Efective  Righting  cos  we  be  good  rwiters  wen 
we  were  finished  the  corse. 

7)  We  shouldn't  do  that  BFC  prank  because  the 
Mice  might  catch  us. 

6)  My  T.A.'s  got  spifly  clothes. 

5)  The  BFC's  not  going  on  the  SAC  dome 
'cause  it's  too  dangerous. 

4)  Why  is  it  so  hard  to  get  a seat  in  Dynamics 
Tutorial? 

3)  I'm  sure  glad  the  BNAD  didn't  show  up  at 
the  Kenny  G concert  last  night.  They  would've 
ruined  it. 

2)  I don't  understand  why  people  order  from 
Cora's  when  they  can  get  Marriot  Pizza. 

1)  You  think  Bob  Rae  is  a good  Premier  too!?! 

7)  Hey  Gareth,  will  you  be  my  friend? 

6)  Gee.  I'm  glad  I went  into  Engineering  so  I 
don't  have  to  integrate  like  all  the  artsies  do. 

5)  I should  drop  out  and  become  a Sanitation 
Engineer.  Then  I'll  get  some  respect. 

4)  I used  a Taylor  Polynomial  to  calculate  my 
taxes.  TP's  make  life  so  much  easier. 

3)  I'm  so  glad  I learned  about  the  Industrial 
Revolution,  just  in  case  I wanted  to  start  one. 

2)  When  I go  to  graduate  school.  I think  I'll 
become  an  Algebra  TA.. 

1 ) Boy.  that  first  year  Chem  text  really  came  in 
handy! 

7)  These  fries  I bought  from  the  caf  are  really 
crispy. 

6)  Man.  the  Study  Hall  was  really  packed  last 
night. 

5)  I'm  really  glad  I didn't  participate  in 
orientation.  I heard  it  sucked. 

4)  Why  take  the  elevator  when  you  can  take  the 
stairs. 

3)  Why  can't  I have  an  8 hour  Chem.  lab?  It's 
not  like  I have  anything  better  to  do! 

2)  I think  I'll  vandalize  an  Iron  Ring  Prank  so 
that  all  the  upper  years  will  like  me. 

1)  BUTTER  IS  BETTER  THAN  SYRUP!!! 


ATTENTION  ALL  SKULE  ATHLETES:  DID 
YOU  KNOW  THAT 


1)  You  should  be  receiving  RECOGNITION  for 
your  involvement  in  athletics  while  at  Skule?  For 
PARTICIPATING  in  recreational  activities, 
you're  eligible  to  receive  S-POINTS  that  add  up  to 
provide  you  with  wonderful  PRIZES... 

2)  In  order  to  receive  your  “CHENILLE  S”  you 
must  accumulate  20  S-POINTS.  To  receive  your 
‘BRONZE  S”  you  must  have  40  S-POINTS  and 
be  in  your  graduating  year. 

3)  Any  participation  counts;  Intramural,  Varsity. 
Tournaments,  etc.  Sorry,  no  BOAT  RACING. 

4)  S-POINT  application  forms  are  now  available 
from  either  your  team  commissioner,  or  in  the 
EAA  president's  mail  box. 

5)  S-POINT  applications  MUST  be  in  by  Friday, 
March  17th. 

6)  ALSO. ...nominations  for  1st  year,  2nd  year,  3rd 
year,  4tb  year,  and  grad 

school  male/female  ATHLETES  OF  THE 
YEAR  must  be  in  as  well.... 

7)  ALL  AWARDS  given  out  at  the  S-DANCE, 
Wednesday  April  5th....  See  S-DANCE 

ad  for  details.... 

For  full  details  contact  the  EAA  at  978-4579 


W 1995 
ISEa&iil  S-Dance 

Sports  Awards  Banquet 

presented  by  the  Engineering  Athletic  Association 

Wednesday,  April  5th 
Hart  House  - Great  Hall 


0l> 


contact  your  team 
commisioner  v> 
or  call  the  EAA 


NOT  JUST  FOR  ATHLETES; 
IT’S  CHEAP! 


Apple  Spring  Sale 


Power  Mac  61 00/66 

with  8 MB  Ram/350  MB  Hard  Drive 
'and  14”  ColourPlus  Display  $2285 

'and  14”  Mac  Trinitron  Display  $2465 

'and  15"  MultiScan  Display  $2465 

'and  17"  MultiScan  Display  $3220 

OR 

with  8/350  and  CD  300i  internal  CDRom 
and  14"  ColourPlus  Display  $2590 

and  14”  Mac  Trinitron  Display  $2775 

and  15"  MultiScan  Display  $2775 

and  17"  MultiScan  Display  $3520 


PowerMac  7100/80 

with  8 MB  Ram/700  MB  HD  and  CDRom 
'and  14”  ColourPlus  Display  $3815 

'and  14”  Mac™  Trinitron  Display  $4000 

'and  15”  MultiScan  Display  $4000 

'and  17”  MultiScan  Display  $4750 

rBoth  Power  Macs  include 
•16  bit  stereo  sound 
_ •256KL2  cache 

•ethernet 
•System  7.5™ 
•keyboards  extra  S 80 


Powerbook  150 

The  perfect  Powerbook  for  the  budget  conscious  student,  it  comes  with  4 MB  of 
Ram,  a 120  MB  hard  drive,  and  the  latest  System  7.5. 

PB  150  now  only  $1370 


Powerbook  520  & 520c 

These  Powerbooks  are  fully  loaded  with  features  such  as  built  in  sound  and 
ethernet,  are  PowerPC  upgradeable,  include  System  7.5  and  offer  you  a choice  of 
greyscale  or  full  colour  display. 

PB  520  4/160  $2265  PB  520c  4/160  $3050  PB  520c  12/320  $4250 


LaserWriter  16/600PS 

16  ppm,  600  dpi,  ethernet,  PS 
level  2,  and  PCI  5 for  PCs 

now  $2400  cables  extra 

- O'* 


Stylewriter  Pro 

2 ppm  black  and 
colour  printing 

only  $445 


Stylewriter  2400 

3 ppm  black  and  colour 
printing 

now  $489 


LaserWriter  320 

4 ppm,  300  dpi  Post- 
Script level  2 

only  $840  cables  extra 


Apple  Authorized  Dealer 


ntn  Marrh  77/Q5  or  while  quantities  last.  PMac  1 


U of  T Computer  Shop-Koffler  Centre-Srd  Floor' 21 4 College  St.-MST  3A1-978-7947 


BROUGHT  TO  YOU  BY  THE  SYRUP  IS 
BETTER  THAN  BUTTER  COALITION'. 
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Mike  wuz  here 


